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“‘The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 


The New Year Js a Time For Resolutions 


And a good resolution is to read more and better Catholic 
publications that will help you to know and love your Faith better, 
and to share these publications with your friends. Among the 
best for starting the New Year right and continuing it on the firm 
basis of love of God and neighbor are the following: 


From Earth to Heaven — Heaven is our journey’s end 


and this life is merely the road to that wonderful goal. Let this 
booklet show you the safest and surest way to travel this 
road. 15¢ 


Pathways to Peace — Peace is something we all search 
for and often do not find. But God has given it to us and the 
means of reaching it as well. Reading this booklet will help you 
find that peace, which will make your life more secure and 
happy. 15¢ Order from: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Printed and published monthly by the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the supervision of a Bene- 
dictine Father. 


Subscription Price: $2.00 a year, or $3.00 for two years (Canada 
and foreign countries, $2.25 a year, or $3.50 for two years). 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

















Gabernacle and Purgatory 





Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 

A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 

of the Poor Souls. Price, $2.00 a year, or $3.00 for two years; Canada and 
Foreign countries, $2.25 a year, or $3.50 for two years. 
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A Reminder:-- 


The form of bequest in remembering our Eucharistic works in 
your will is as follows: “I give, devise and bequeath to the Benedictine 
Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, a corporation organ- 
ized and existing under the laws of the State of Missouri’ (here state 
amount of money or give description of property). 


God has been good to you! Give something back to God. 








The Son of Mary calls out to us in this, His Mother's year, 


to kneel at her feet and beg this sweetest of Mothers to obtain for us 


from His Heart the graces He longs to bestow on each one. 

















} oan from the ‘Die Wen: 


APPY NEW YEAR! — This greeting is heard again and 

again as friends meet one another in the first few days of a 

new year. But for many it proves to be a mere empty for- 

mula, because they seek happiness where it will never be found — in 

the false pleasures the world offers. The magic formula for happiness 

was given by the angels on Bethlehem’s plains when they announced the 

birth of Jesus, the Prince of Peace, “to men of Goop WILL.” An earnest 

fulfilling of God’s Will, co-operation with Christ’s peace plans — that is 

what is required to bring happiness to the hearts of men. Alexander 

Pope expressed this in an oft-repeated couplet: “Know then this truth, 
enough for man to know: Virtue alone is happiness below.” 

To encourage us to strive as we ought during the new year for true 
happiness, Mother Church holds up for our consideration the Wise 
Men from the East, who, in spite of great obstacles, found the object 
of their quest: the new-born King of the Jews — and, through Him, 
light and peace and happiness. 

We do well to call these men “wise”, for wisdom, we are told, 
consists in knowing where we are going and how to get there. Let us 
ask ourselves what was the secret of these Wise Men in their search 
for happiness, which led to ultimate success. It consisted in three 
things: Promptness, Fortitude and Perseverance. 


Promptness 


The Wise Men responded prompily to the Divine call. No sooner 
had they perceived the brilliant star in the heavens, and through Divine 
illumination understood its connection with the prophetic Star of David 
that heralded the long-expected Messias, than they went into immediate 
action. They set about in an energetic way to prepare for their long 
and tedious journey and hastened to follow the guidance of the star. 

“Procrastination is the thief of time” — and also of Grace! Many 
precious graces remain unproductive and barren, as unplanted grain 
in granaries, because they are not promptly accepted and acted upon. 
Again, many a destructive fire has been prevented by the prompt action 
of alert firemen; and years of sickness and painful operations have been 
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warded off by prompt medical attention. God gives His grace pro- 
fusely, but He also expects us to cooperate with it. Had Mary Magdalen, 
Peter, Paul, or the Thief on the cross, hesitated and put off their con- 
version, perhaps they would not have received the same extraordinary 
grace a second time. 

Every day Our Lord extends fresh invitations to us to follow Him 
up the rugged path of self-denial and virtue. Each grace acted upon 
means a step forward, a victory of the spirit over the flesh, a closer 
union with Him who alone can bring us true happiness. Let us, there- 
fore, make this one of this year’s resolutions: / will respond promptly 
and cheerfully to every call of Divine grace. 


Fortitude 


The Wise Men not only responded promptly to the Divine call, 
but they followed it through with fortitude and determination. It must 
have taken a great deal of determination to undertake such a long and 
hazardous journey as theirs was. It is hard for us who live in the 
twentieth century to understand the hardships of travel two thousand 
years ago. Today we take a plane, or get a reservation on a stream- 
liner, and in a few hours we have reached our destination. For the 
Magi the trip to Bethlehem from far-away Arabia on a slow-moving 
camelcade was not a pleasure ride. It must have taken from six months 
to a year, or more. At least the wily Herod, in forming his murderous 
plans to destroy his new-born rival, made an allowance of two years 
between the appearance of the star and the arrival of the Wise Men. 

Then, too, the Wise Men had to face public opinion and ridicule. 
How could they explain their extensive plans to follow some erratic 
meteor to the ends of the world? Where would this uncertain journey 
lead them and when would they return? Besides, they had to tear 
themselves away from relatives and friends, embark on a dubious enter- 
prise, with little assurance of returning home alive. Surely, all this took 
courage, great courage and fortitude. 


Perseverance Wins Victory 


But they kept right on, pushing ahead in spite of misgivings, threats 
and dangers. With indomitable faith they overcame all obstacles and 
arrived triumphantly at their goal. As they neared the city of Jerusa- 
lem, their hearts beat high with expectant hope. Here in the Capital of 
Judea they might well expect to find the new-born King of the Jews. 
Their long journey was about to end. Their efforts would result in a 
magnificent triumph. But a great trial awaited them still; just as their 
objective seemed about to be realized, their hopes were to be sadly dis- 
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appointed. As they approached the city of Jerusalem, they noticed that 
the star had disappeared. What were they to do? Terrifying doubts 
assailed them. Could it be possible that they had been misled by im- 
prudent zeal? Were they the victims of a star-gazing hallucination? 
Must they now turn back and admit they were mistaken? 

It was just at this point — the darkness before the dawn — that 
they showed heroic fortitude and perseverance. They were sure of their 
call. They knew Divine Providence would guide them. And thus, in 
spite of the gathering shadows and dark misgivings in their hearts, they 
boldly entered the city and asked where the new-born King of the Jews 
was to be found. 

This question, pointing to a possible rival to the throne, excited 
King Herod into a tantrum of suspicion and rage. Having found out 
from the Jewish scribes that Bethlehem was the place from which a great 
King was expected to come, he disguised his murderous designs under 
the cloak of religious enthusiasm. He bade the Wise Men go to Bethle- 
hem, pay their respects to the new-born King, and then return to him 
and give him all the details of their visit, that he might also go and pay 
homage to this infant King. 

Upon receiving this information, the Wise Men resumed their 
journey. They had hardly left Jerusalem when the friendly star again 
appeared low on the horizon and directed them to the very dwelling-place 
of Christ. 

Here we see God’s way of doing things. He often tries His ser- 
vants severely. They are suddenly left in the dark, seemingly deprived 
of Divine guidance and thrown back upon weak human resources. But 
when human means are the weakest, Divine help is the nearest. - This 
is an important lesson for all of us as we begin another year and peer 
anxiously into the dark and uncertain future. We must use the grace 
of God and with undaunted hope, intrepid faith, and constant persever- 
ance face and conquer our problems. Doubtless there will be dark mo- 
ments of discouragment, the haunting specter of possible failure and 
disgrace in some undertaking to which we have devoted much labor and 
sacrifice, but at these times let us recall the towering difficulties which 
faced the Magi and stir ourselves up to new courage. Let us remember 
that every detail of our lives, whether pleasant or distasteful, is a part 
of the Divine design of the almighty and all-wise Architect who is wont 
to use sufferings and trials to polish and perfect His creatures so that 
they may be worthy to become the living stones which in eternity will 
make up His eternal temple. Let us, then, endeavor to accept all that 
He wills with loving abandonment to His Divine Providence, confident 
that “for those who love God, all things work together unto good!” 
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To Delight the Demons?... 


HY do so many people indulge in cursing and swearing? 


x The only plausible answer to that question seems to be: 
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“To delight the demons!” for surely the demons must take 
great delight in blasphemous language. 

Many persons, sad to say, are addicted to the vice of using the holy 
Names of Gop and Jesus in vain, without any thought that each time 
they do so they sin against the Second Commandment and offer an out- 
rage to the Divine Majesty. Their conversation is filled with blasphe- 
mous interjections, which flow from their lips in reckless disregard of 
God’s prohibition. They use the Holy Name to fill in the gaps in their 
conversation; they use It as a whip to sharpen their anger when passion 
makes them act like savage beasts; they use It as a comic relief for vile 
jests. Even on the stage the Holy Name is often used with great im- 
punity. A few years ago Catholic papers drew attention to the fact that 
the sacred Name of God was reviled no less than 120,000 times in a 
play running on Broadway, which was supposed to represent a phase of 
American life! Surely a condemning commentary, if that is a criterion! 


487 Beans 


In England, swearing was a penal offense in days when the Faith 
flourished in that land. In those days a man much addicted to that vice 
was sitting at table one evening in a public house, dining with some 
friends. Without any apparent attempt to restrain himself he punc- 
tuated his whole conversation with oaths and blasphemies, much to the 
disgust of other patrons. The next morning he was summoned to court, 
not knowing what charge had been brought against him. When he ap- 
peared before the magistrate, the plaintiff, who stood nearby, said to 
the judge: “Your Honor, this is the man who swore 487 times last eve- 
ning at the Marlborough Inn!” 

The accused gasped in astonishment. That he had sworn pro- 
fusely at that time and place he could not deny, but he declared the 
accuser’s statement to be a gross exaggeration. “On the contrary,” 
answered the plaintiff, “that number even falls short of the reality. 
I happened to have a bag of beans in my left coat pocket. When I 
heard you curse and swear so often, I got the idea of dropping a bean 
into my right pocket each time you did so. Here they are— 487 
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of them — and if you doubt my word you can count them for yourself! 
Only, as I said, they fall short of the full number because I ran out of 
beans before you had finished eating.” — The offender, much cha- 
grined, was given a severe penalty, together with a sound admonition 
by the judge. But what of his guilt in the eyes of the Divine Judge, 
to whom he offered no reparation! 


If someone were able to make a record of the number of times the 
Name of Jesus is misused in a single day throughout the world, the 
figure would certainly be staggering. And indeed, such a record IS 
made — EVERY day of every year — by God’s recording angel. What 
an ocean of guilt must be daily accumulated, just for this one crime, 
for which God’s Justice demands satisfaction! Yet how few of those 
guilty ever think of making any atonement! 


It is for us, then, who love and revere that holy Name, and who 
worship God as the supreme Lord of heaven and earth, as our Creator, 
our Redeemer and our Sustainer, as our loving Father from whom all 
blessings flow — it is for us to try at least in some measure to make 
atonement to God for those countless sins of blasphemy. Looking at 
the mountainous volume of guilt, it would seem an almost hopeless 
task; but God in His goodness provides us with abundant means of 
making reparation, if we will only use them. 


First of all, we can offer the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, in which 
our Divine Lord Himself, the very Son of God, makes infinite atone- 
ment to His Heavenly Father for the sins of mankind; and we can 
likewise make abundant satisfaction by offering Holy Communion in 
reparation and in petition for God’s mercy. Other means we can use 
are prayer, penance, the patient endurance of sufferings and trials, 
works of charity, etc. One of the simplest, and yet most effective means, 
is to oppose as a remedy the very thing which formed the matter of 
the offense — that is, the holy Name of Jesus. By repeating this holy 
Name with great reverence and devotion, we can make reparation for 
the numberless times It is uttered in blasphemy. How many times we 
could do this each day, without in any way interfering with our duties, 
if we only remembered to do so! And at the same time, what an 
immense treasure of merit we would store up for ourselves, and how 
many indulgences we could thus gain for the holy souls in purgatory! 


January is devoted in a special way to the honor of the holy Name 
of Jesus. May this holy Name be ever in our heart and on our lips, 
as an act of love and gratitude to Him who bears It, as a petition for 
His grace and mercy, and as an act of reparation for Its use in pro- 
fanity! 
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The Chair of Unity Octave 


INCE the year 1908, when it was initiated, the Chair of Unity 
Octave has spread all over the world and has brought into 
the Church many individual converts as well as a number of 
groups. This Octave is annually observed from January 18th to January 
25th, during which time special prayers are offered for all baptized 
Christians, religious sects and Jews, who are separated from the Holy 
See, that they may return to the Church; included, too, in the prayer 
intentions are the missions throughout the world. The choice of these 
particular dates is not without solid reasons. January 18th is the feast 
of the Chair of St. Peter in Rome, and January 25th is the feast of the 
Conversion of St. Paul. St. Peter represents the stability and perma- 
nence of the unity of the Church in faith, worship and government; St. 
Paul represents apostolic zeal and the world mission of the Church. 
Hence, this week is a most fitting choice as a time of prayer for the 
world-wide unity of all mankind in Christ. 

The word “Chair,” which has become a part of the official designa- 
tion of this week only within the last few years, forcefully expresses the 
ideal of unity as centered in the authority and office of the Holy See. 
The word can mean two things: (1) the actual material chair used by 
St. Peter in the exercise of his office as supreme teacher and ruler of 
the Church, which now is enshrined as a relic in the Vatican Basilica; 
and (2) the office of St. Peter as the visible Head of the Church. It is 
this latter sense which holds in the Chair of Unity Octave. 

The Chair of Peter is said to be the Chair of Unity because, 
through the office of Supreme Pontiff, visible unity is preserved in the 
Church of God. Our Lord Himself gave to Peter the “Chair” or office 
of teacher: “Simon, Simon, behold, Satan has desired to have you 
(plural) that he may sift you (plural) as wheat. But I have prayed for 
thee (singular) that thy faith may not fail; and do thou, when once 
thou hast turned again, strengthen thy brethren” (Luke 22: 31-32). 

Our Lord also gave to Peter the “Chair” of supreme judge: “And 
I will give to thee the Keys of the Kingdom of Heaven; and whatever 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory 265 


thou shalt bind on earth shall be bound in heaven, and whatever thou 
shalt loose on earth, shall be loosed in heaven” (Matt. 16:19,20). 
Finally, Our Lord gave to Peter the “Chair” of supreme govern- 
ment: “Jesus said to Simon Peter: ‘Simon, son of John, dost thou love 
Me more than these do?’ He said to Him, ‘Yes, Lord, Thou knowest 
that I love Thee...’ He said to him, ‘Feed My lambs.”... (that is, “Be 
the shepherd of My lambs’)...‘Feed My lambs... Feed My sheep!” 


Every Catholic understands that the only basis of unity among the 
diversified groups of religious bodies and forms of worship is the 
return of the separated members to communion with the Apostolic See, 
in other words, to the Catholic Faith. In the words of Pius XI: “The 
unity of Christians cannot be otherwise obtained than by securing the 
return of the separated to the ONE TRUE CHURCH from which they once 
unhappily withdrew. To the ONE TRUE CHURCH OF CHRIST, We say, 
which stands forth before all and which by the will of its Founder will 
remain forever the same as when He Himself established it for the 
salvation of all mankind.” 

“Every effort at reconciliation must be in vain, except on condition 
of those principles on which the Church was first founded by Christ, and 
thenceforth in every succeeding age propagated one and: the' same 
throughout the world by the Apostles and their successors...” (Holy 
Office, Quod vos.) 

Within the last decades there has been much discussion on the part 
of the leaders of non-Catholic sects regarding the possibility of union 
among the so-called “churches,” and of union with the Catholic Church; 
but through it all there is a clinging to the hope that this might be 
achieved without giving up Protestantism. Catholics, conscious that their 
CHURCH is Divinely established and Divinely protected, with only one 
Faith, look upon formal worship as the profession or expression of that 
faith, and since the Catholic Church 1s the “one true fold,” the “Mystical 
Body of Christ,” they insist on only one form of public worship for its 
members. Catholics know that it is only in the True Church — the 
Catholic or Universal Church — that the entire apostolic body of revela- 
tion is accepted and held; that it is only in this Church that the Divinely 
established status of the Papacy and Episcopacy is recognized, and that 
in it alone there is real UNITY of faith, UNITY of worship, and uNITy of 
government. 

Unity of Faith is the first condition for unity of hearts and har- 
mony of minds. From such unity will spring true and lasting peace for 
individuals and families, for communities and nations, in truth, for the 
whole world. The salvation of all mankind lies in the One, true Faith, 
confessed in word and carried out in deed under all circumstances. 
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The Sacrament of Unity 


The principle and center of Catholic worship and life is the mys- 
tery of the Holy Eucharist, which Christ instituted, and which He com- 
manded to be renewed perpetually by His ministers. That the Eucha- 
rist, through the miracle of Transubstantiation, truly contains the Body 
and Blood, Soul and Divinity of Jesus Christ, has ever been the firm 
conviction of the Catholic Church. The first founders of Protestant 
forms of worship admitted this doctrine, but it is no longer generally 
held (if at all) in non-Catholic beliefs — and indeed, because they no 
longer have the priesthood, their so-called “Communion service” is a 
mere empty ritual and not the true Body and Blood of Christ. Yet, as 
Pope Pius XII, in addressing the Peruvian Eucharistic Congress at 
Cuzco in 1946, declared, “Without a return to the Eucharist, the Sacra- 
ment of Love, there is not and cannot be perfect unity.” 

St. Paul, proclaiming the superabundant fulness and perfection of 
the Sacrifice of the Cross, declared that Christ, by one oblation, has 
perfected forever those who are sanctified. The merits of this sacrifice 
(the Sacrifice of the Cross) extend to the whole of mankind, of every 
time and of every place, for the Priest and Victim is the God-Man; His 
immolation was wholly perfect, and He willed to die as the Head of 
mankind. But our ransom through Christ’s Blood did not attain its 
full effect at once. It was necessary that Christ, after He had redeemed 
us, should come into true and effective possession of our souls. In or- 
der that our redemption and salvation, as it has to do with us individual- 
ly and with our posterity throughout all time, should be accomplished 
and made acceptable to God, it is absolutely necessary that each one 
of us come into vital contact with the Sacrifice of the Cross and thus 
share in the merits derived from it. 

Christ built on Calvary a purifying reservoir which He filled with 
the Blood that He poured forth. But if men do not immerse themselves 
in Its waves and do not there cleanse themselves of the stains of their 
sins, they cannot be purified or saved. Christ wills that all men be 
drawn to His Cross, to the reception of the merits of His Blood, by the 
Sacraments, and especially by the Eucharistic Sacrifice, so that they may 
gain the salutary fruits produced on the Cross. 

The Sacrifice of the Altar, or Holy Mass, is the peerless instrument 
whereby the merits brought forth on the Cross are distributed to the 
faithful. Hence, it is in the Eucharist that the true UNION of all peoples 
can be effected, for it is only in the Holy Eucharist that Christ’s prayer 
at the Last Supper is realized: “That they may be one, even as Thou, 
Father, in Me, and I in Thee, that they also may be one in Us, that the 
world may believe that Thou hast sent Me” (John 17:21). 
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Paternal Desire of His Holiness 

In addressing the Cardinals at the beginning of the Holy Year, 
1950, Pope Pius XII made a most touching plaint, expressing the inner- 
most desires of his soul for unity among mankind through the Unity of 
Faith, which desires are shared by all the faithful. He said: “Oh, that 
this Holy Year could welcome also the great return to the one, true 
Church, awaited over the centuries, of so many who, though believing 
in Jesus Christ, are for various reasons separated from her! With un- 
speakable groanings, the spirit that is in the hearts of good people today 
cries out imploringly the prayer of Our Lord: THAT THEY MAY BE 
one! With good reason men are anxious about the effrontery with 
which the united front of militant atheism advances; and the old ques- 
tion is now voiced aloud: Why are there still separations? Why are 
there still schisms? When will all the forces of the spirit and of love 
be harmoniously united? 

“If on other occasions an invitation to unity has been sent forth 
from this Apostolic See, on this occasion We repeat it more warmly 
and paternally; We feel that We are urged by the pleadings and prayers 
of numerous believers scattered over the whole earth, who, after suf- 
fering tragic and painful events, turn their eyes toward this Apostolic 
See as toward an anchor of salvation for the whole world. 

“For all those who adore Christ — not excluding those who sin- 
cerely but vainly await His coming and adore Him as the One promised 
by the prophets and still to come — do We open the Holy Door, and at 
the same time We extend a welcome from the heart of a Father whose 
fatherhood, in the inscrutable design of God, has come to us from Jesus, 
the Redeemer.” 


Our Duty of Zeal for Souls 


No Catholic should regard the observance of the Chair of Unity 
Octave as just a routine affair coming around annually. The prayers 
of every one are needed to make fruitful the graces which God offers 
to those outside the Church. Hence, each one should be vitally con- 
cerned and zealous in doing his share for the spread of the Kingdom 
of God on earth. As Catholics, we enjoy membership in the True 
Church of God, founded by Christ on the unfailing rock of Peter, but 
it should be remembered that Faith is a God-given gift,.a favor unde- 
served and unmerited on our part. Motivated by this thought, and 
grateful for this unspeakable grace, Catholics should realize their obli- 
gation of becoming instrumental in leading others to the True Church 
and should earnestly endeavor by prayer and sacrifice, and perhaps by 
spreading suitable literature, to promote the success of this Octave of 
Unity. 
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Cet the New Year Bring Consolation to You 
and Your Loved Ones 


MID the trials and cares of life, 

what could be more consoling for 
parents, husbands and wives, children, 
sisters and brothers, devoted friends, 
than the assurance of being remembered 
in prayer day and night without inter- 
ruption before the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment Exposed? Or what could better 
soothe the grief of those who mourn the 
loss of loved ones than the thought that 
continual supplication is being made for 
the eternal repose of their souls before 
the Sacramental Throne, where Jesus is 
so lavish with His graces and blessings? 
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Without interruption, day and night, — year in and year out — 
the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration adore the Sacrament of 
Love in their four Sanctuaries — at Clyde, Missouri; Mundelein, IIli- 
nois; Tucson, Arizona, and Kansas City, Missouri. Anyone who wishes 
may obtain for himself or loved ones, Livinc or DEPARTED, a share in 
the unceasing prayers and other good works of all these adorers by being 
enrolled in the Association of Perpetual Adoration. The customary offer- 
ing for ordinary membership is $1.00 for each person; for privileged 
membership, entitling the person to many additional benefits, an offer- 
ing of $10.00 is required, for the maintenance of the Adoration Sanc- 
tuaries. 

All Memberships are perpetual. Enrollment in the Association, 
evidenced by an attractive certificate, makes a most appropriate and 
appreciated gift for any person on any occasion. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





~~ 


Spiritual Vitamin for January 


O Jesus, fill our hearts with the sacred balm of Thy Divine 
Name, that the sweetness of Its perfume may spread into all our 
senses and over all our acts. 


St. Francis de Sales 
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Rich Treasures of Indulgences for 
Marian Year 


HE Marian Year (December 8, 1953 to 1954), commem- 
orating the centenary of the proclamation of the dogma of 
the Immaculate Conception, should certainly be a year of 
special grace for all Mary’s children. Since Mary is the 
‘‘Mediatrix of All Graces,’’ she who is both the Mother of 
God and the Mother of mankind will not fail to bestow 

: manifold graces upon the world in return for the loving 
devotedness and the many special acts of homage which will be shown 
her during this year dedicated to her. 


For another reason, too, it must be a year of grace, for His Holi- 
ness, Pope Pius XII, has made an extraordinary grant of many plenary 
indulgences for visits and pilgrimages to churches and shrines ded- 
icated to the Mother of God under any of her innumerable titles. 
The days designated for the gaining of these indulgences are the great 
feasts of Mary during the year (Nativity, Sept. 8; Purification, Feb. 2; 
Annunciation, March 25; Assumption, Aug. 15; Seven Sorrows, Sept. 
15) and all Saturdays; also the opening and the closing day of the 
Marian Year observance, December 8. The indulgences may be gained 
as often as the required conditions are fulfilled. 

The usual conditions for gaining a plenary indulgence are: Con- 
fession, Communion, visit to a church, and prayers for the Pope’s 
intention. For the gaining of these special indulgences during the 
Marian year, the visit must be made to a church dedicated to Mary. 
The visit and the prayers for the Pope’s intentions must be repeated 
each time one wishes to gain the indulgence on any day. 

As if wishing to heap favor upon favor, the Holy Father makes 
the further grant that a plenary indulgence may be gained (under the 
usual conditions) on any day of the year on which one takes part in a 
pilgrimage to a shrine where the Blessed Virgin is venerated with 
singular piety, and there prays for the Pope’s intentions. Every 
special service held in honor of the Blessed Virgin is a further occasion 
for gaining a plenary indulgence by those who assist at it. Those who 
have not received Holy Communion on that day, or on any of the days 
of the preceding week, may gain an indulgence of ten years. 

Moreover, the Holy Father personally composed a most beautiful 
prayer * to be prayed in honor of our ‘‘Most Sweet Mother’”’ during this 
Marian year. This prayer reveals the depths and the ardor of his 
heart’s devotion to Mary, and sets forth the intentions for which he 
wishes the faithful to pray. 

It would be a most ungrateful soul, indeed, that would not respond 
to the ardent hopes of the Holy Father that fervent prayers be offered 
this year to Mary and through her to her Divine Son, for the numerous 
intentions set forth in his Encyclical. 





*Leaflets with this prayer may be obtained from our convent at 1¢ each or 
50¢ per hundred. 
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Purgatory and Ourselves 


' ro-tt-e-ty-eLi-e 
URGATORY, that place of woe and expiation, which, 


as both our faith and reason teach, awaits us if we 
leave this life in God’s friendship but with any part of 
the punishment of our sins unatoned for, is ours in 
several true and saddening ways. To begin with, which 
one of us can hope, unless we use heroic diligence and 
constant self-sacrifice and penance, to escape that place of cleansing? 
The justice of God will not be eluded or deceived. Though we may 
cloak our misdeeds from men and angels, and even from our own con- 
sciences, God’s eye will see and His justice will avenge what still re- 
mains to be punished in us when we die. 





Purgatory had no part in the original plan of God. It is the sins 
of men which have made this place of punishment to be, since nothing 
defiled can enter into heaven, and since many who die in God’s friend- 
ship are still stained with sin or its remains. It is for those souls who 
deserve heaven, but are not yet ready for it, that God has created the 
state of purgatory. Purgatory, then, is ours because we have made it 
necessary by our sins. 


For yet another reason, we may call purgatory “ours,” and it is 
because we are continually making our own long purgatory. Venial 
sins seem exceedingly trifling things. The actions by which we commit 
them are so small and passing. A word or two of deliberate slight de- 
traction, a burst of wilful anger, the careless appropriation of some 
small property of another — these things are so slight and pass so 
quickly that they leave little burden either on our memory or our con- 
science. Yet, it is such small things as these, deliberately done in vio- 
lation of the law of God, that gradually prepare for us the abysmal 
depths of purgatory. These little misdeeds are the straw and chaff that 
must be burned out of our works before we can enter heaven. So pur- 
gatory is ours because we are making it for ourselves day by day through 
our wilful sins and our neglect to diminish the punishment by voluntary 
penance in this world. 

Purgatory is “ours” for a third reason: because we are helping 
to increase the purgatory of those about us, and thereby increasing our 
own purgatory also. Any bad example or excitement to sin which we 
offer to others puts them in danger of a longer purgatory. We are too 
likely to overlook the influence of our actions on others. The force of 
example is almost irresistible. We have a mighty power over others 
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for good, but we are too likely to overlook our influence for evil. We 
can scarcely grow angry without their growing angry too; when they 
see us careless about the rights and property of others, they are inclined 
to become lax too. When we show that we are prone to envy and detrac- 
tion, they feel inclined to envy and uncharitableness too. Therefore, un- 
less we are very circumspect, we are continually increasing, by our bad 
example, the punishment which they will receive in purgatory, and con- 
sequently our own punishment too. This is a sobering thought, and one 
which should beget in us earnest resolutions to avoid giving scandal and 
to set a good example to those about us. 


Purgatory is also “ours” in the sense that we have a tremendous 
power over this place of woe. The Church multiplies our opportunities 
for gaining indulgences and constantly exhorts us to pray for the dead. 
She tries to make us realize how immense is our power to free the spirits 
of the just confined in this place of suffering. A word or two, an indul- 
genced ejaculation, a prayer from the heart, a little self-denial, an alms- 
deed, a Rosary, a Mass, offered for the poor souls can hasten their de- 
liverance, can cool the hot flame of agony, and open the doors of their 
dungeon to lead them forth to the everlasting enjoyment of heaven. 
Yet we forget, and forget! 


These thoughts — though melancholy to a degree — should stir us 
not to fruitless grieving, but to energetic activity. There is still time for 
us to take advantage of our opportunities and of our power over that 
place of purgation. If purgatory is ours through our demerits, our sins 
and our forgetfulness, we can make it ours in another and glorious 
sense by our mighty dominion over it by prayer and good works. If 
we have deserved it by our sins, we may make it our conquest by rid- 
ding ourselves in time of our guilt which will drag us into its flames if 
we die uncleansed. A little effort, a little care and fervor, will cleanse 
us of the punishment of our sins and make our souls ready for heaven 
so we may escape the dark fires of purgatory. Our every thought and 
word and action, offered for the love of God, is immensely powerful to 
satisfy for our sins. We can do penance that will neither injure our 
health nor hurt the spirit by offering up our daily and hourly difficul- 
ties. We can gain countless indulgences, assist at Holy Mass frequent- 
ly, receive daily or weekly Communion. If our faith were keener and 
more vivid, we would find glorious opportunities of satisfying for our 
own sins and ‘helping the holy souls in purgatory, every day, every 
hour of the day. The Church continually exhorts us to this noble char- 
ity and reminds us in every Holy Mass to implore for the holy souls 
God’s mercy. Let us never forget to do so. 
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Substance, not Shadow 
RAOOUnS 

FTER you have finished reading some of today’s popular 
magazines, don’t you often find yourself wondering just 
what good you have derived from your reading? You 
can’t seem to remember anything worthwhile; it has 
been like a shadow, a fleeting shadow, without substance 
enough to remain in the mind. 

But this is not the case with TABERNACLE AND PurcaTory. In its 
pages you will find solid substance, spiritual food that will remain in 
your memory, inspiring and encouraging you through the months and 
years. 

If this were not so, this would not be TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY’S 
GOLDEN JUBILEE year of publication! Yes, for nearly fifty years our 
magazine has been proving its value and worth to thousands of enthusi- 
astic readers. 

In TABERNACLE AND PuRGATORY you discover how to live the rich 
full life of the Church’s devotional cycle as month by month its articles 
help you to participate in that life. You find, also, practical aids to in- 
spire your efforts at relieving the souls in purgatory, souls dear to you 
whom you have longed to help. The Saints and their lovely Queen are 
here, too, their lives and works described to encourage your imitation 
of them. Above all, here you will find a message from the TABERNACLE 
which will draw you always closer to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, 
His great Gift to men. 

This, then, is your GoLDEN OpporTUNITY to subscribe and win new 
subscribers to TABERNACLE AND PurGATORY so that its golden anniver- 
sary year may be its best one, fruitful for more and more readers, who 
will thank you for bringing it to them. 

SUBSCRIPTION PRICE only $2.00 a year or $3.00 for two years. 

Canada and foreign countries $2.25 a year or $3.50 for two years. 





Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde Missouri 


gaa 


You find a GREEN ARROW on the wrapper of your magazine, it means 
your subscription is ABOUT TO EXPIRE or HAS ALREADY EX- 
PIRED. We deeply appreciate the kind co-operation of our subscribers 
in sending in their renewals promptly. May God bless you! 
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Personal Love of Jesus Christ 
7. The Love of Desire 


Longing for the Beatific Vision. 


The apostle St. Paul, who loved Jesus Christ with a most ardent 
love and was all aflame with zeal to make Him known and loved by his 
converts, writes in. one of his epistles: “I long to be dissolved and to be 
with Christ” (Phil., 1:23). This is the sentiment which you also must 
make your own. The realization of it is the great purpose of your exist- 
ence. For this the precious gift of faith was granted to you in Baptism. 
Nothing less than union with Christ in heaven is the goal of all your 
striving. And dissolution of your earthly life by death is the gate 
through which you must enter into life eternal. 


Now, if you are a faithful follower and ardent lover of Jesus 
Christ, there must be in your soul a constant longing and deep yearning 
for the secure possession, clear vision and perfect love of Him in the 
kingdom of His glory in heaven. And while you must not be mercenary 
and love and serve Him for the sake of the bliss of the Beatific Vision, 
you must nevertheless think often about it as an additional motive for 
faithful service. Heaven is one of the four last things which the Holy 
Ghost urges us to meditate on continually. He declares such medita- 
tion to be an infallible remedy against sin. “In all thy works remember 
thy last end, and thou shalt never sin.” And indeed, if you have a right 
understanding of the surpassing glory which God has in store for those 
who love Him here, and if you have a strong desire for this glory, it 
will be impossible for Satan to beguile you into the commission of acts 
of unfaithfulness to your loving Savior. While you must love Jesus for 
His own sake, you must also think gratefully of the heaven which He 
purchased for you at the price of His most Precious Blood. 


What Eye Has Not Seen, nor Ear Heard. 


Frequent meditation, therefore, on heaven and on the delights of 
that most intimate union there between Christ and His faithful friends 
will be a great help in your struggle against the many temptations with 
which your spiritual enemies, the world, the flesh and the devil, are 
seeking to hinder you from winning the glory prepared for you. Your 
desire for heaven depends on the knowledge of it. As a man who knows 
nothing of diamonds may trade a million dollar diamond for a few 
worthless brass trinkets or even throw it away as a useless pebble, so 
Christians who do not meditate on heaven to learn something of its na- 
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ture and of the wonderful glory and bliss of those who have succeeded 
in winning ‘it, will think nothing of trading it for the transient gratifica- 
tion of their passions, especially that of lust or impurity, or even of 
throwing it away, never to be recovered, by their obstinacy in sin and 
final impenitence. As a sad consequence of the Fall, a perpetual tug 
of natural weakness and sinfulness forever urges man downward, a 
little farther along the ways of self-indulgence, a little nearer to dan- 
gerous paths. By merely allowing himself to drift and follow the ten- 
dencies of weak human nature, he tends always to become more of 
earth earthy, and less of heaven, heavenly. He must therefore be for- 
ever urging himself on against the inertia of sloth and the downward 
pull of passions. 

This difficulty would not exist if people were given but a momentary 
glimpse of the beauties of heaven, or such a revelation as was granted 
to St. Paul, who was raised to the third heaven, where he saw things 
which no man can utter; or such a vision of Christ in glory as was en- 
joyed by the three Apostles on Mount Tabor. If such a vision were 
granted them, it would so overpower them with the desire to win heaven 
that they would gladly sacrifice money, liberty, health and life in order 
to make sure of its attainment. But such a vision is not given them for 
the simple reason that God wants them to live by faith and render them- 
selves deserving of heaven by “loving Him with their whole heart, 
whole soul, whole mind and whole strength, and their neighbor as them- 
selves.” 

But, while you should meditate a great deal on heaven, you must 
know that it is utterly impossible to form a correct mental picture of it. 
In this matter your position is like that of a man blind from his birth in 
regard to the beauties of the world around him. Imagine the futility 
of such a man trying to paint a flower, a sunset or a landscape. True, 
he can learn much about these things by hear-say and hence be certain 
that they exist. But their beauty he cannot see and enjoy until by a 
miracle he receives the gift of sight. And if this should happen, one 
single glance about him would reveal to him vastly more than his friends 
could have told him in a hundred years. 


Now apply this illustration to your meditations on heaven. God 
has been pleased to make known a great many things about it; enough 
to fill your heart with a burning desire to possess it some day. But to 
form an adequate idea of its marvelous glory, happiness and bliss is as 
impossible for you in this life as it is for a blind man to picture to him- 
self the beauties of this natural world. All that you can do is to believe 
firmly, and be fully convinced of, the truth expressed by St. Paul: “Eye 
hath not seen, ear hath not heard, nor hath it entered the heart of man 
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what things God has prepared for those who love Him” (1 Cor., 2:9). 
But oh! how your soul will be flooded with inexpressible delight the 
moment you are admitted to heaven, and the Light of Glory will replace 
your faith, and in this light you will see clearly all the wonderful things 
which God in His love and goodness and omnipotence has prepared for 
all who were His faithful friends on earth! 


A Conflict of Desires. 


Frequent meditation on heaven will further produce this curious re- 
sult: You will on the one hand long for the happy moment when your 
loving Savior will call you to Himself, even to the extent of desiring that 
He hasten the time of your death; while on the other hand you will wish 
to live a long time in order to do as much as possible for His honor and 
glory, grow in His grace and love, and thus acquire a much greater 
happiness in heaven than you would if you died earlier in life. It must 
not be overlooked that every moment of time spent in the service of God 
here means an additional eternal reward in heaven. Every such moment 
is like a tiny seed which grows into a tree of great size. No doubt you 
have heard of the sequoias which grow in California. They are the 
largest living things on this earth. Some of them have a diameter of 
twenty feet at the base, and reach the towering height of three hundred 
feet. What an immense difference between the small seeds from which 
they grew and the full grown trees! But much more immense is the 
difference between every moment of time spent in the service of God and 
the eternal reward that is merited by it. Now apply this to the countless 
moments which make up your days and months and years, and see how 
absolutely foolish, or rather how criminal it is to waste any of this most 
precious gift of time, which is given to you for one purpose only — to 
love and serve God and win for yourself the greatest possible share of 
heaven’s glory. 


So while you long for immediate union with your beloved Jesus in 
heaven, you are very grateful to Him for every day and hour He adds to 
your life now. In times of affliction and painful sickness you will not 
ask Him to end your sufferings by letting you die; you will rather do 
your utmost to endure them in union with Him and for His intentions, 
thus promoting His interests among souls and at the same time greatly 
increasing your merits for heaven. Every moment of conscious suffer- 
ing is of tremendous importance to a dying Christian. For this reason 
it is wrong for doctors to render dying persons unconscious by means of 
opiates for the ostensible purpose of making their death easy and pain- 


less. 
(Rev. F.J.R.) To be continued 
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Snowflakes 


White Wisdom from the Hand of God. 







our reaction to a snowstorm depends in large part upon your 
SV, situation in life. If you are a householder responsible for 
rs keeping the sidewalks clear, you may regard it as a nuisance, 
forgetting the magic beauty which that whirling whiteness 
meant to you in your youth. If you are a child with round eager face 
pressed against the window, watching the goosefeathers of the winter 
transforming your world into a palace wonderful, an irrepressible 
excitement will possess you until mother lets you go outdoors to play 
in that marvelous white world. If you are a scientist, a snowstorm is a 
scientific adventure, revealing millions of delicate designs in ice, for 
each one of the countless flakes which go swirling about you in the 
winter wind reflects the infinite originality of its Maker. 

Science, the handmaiden of God, not His rival, bears dramatic 
witness to His infinite wisdom. A sampling of about 20,000 snowflakes 
by microscopic photography has revealed the amazing fact that no 
two snowflakes are exactly alike. Each one, though built upon the 
same principle, the hexagonal star, each part of its intricate design 
divisible by either three or six, is in itself an entirely new bit of created 
beauty. Think of it, children of God! One American scientist has. cal- 
culated that in the course of a single snowstorm, one quadrillion flakes 
may fall on an acre of ground. Each flake is a tiny, six-rayed crystal- 
line star, yet containing within its fast melting body a delicate design 
which has never before appeared on this earth, and never will again. 
Of all the flakes of snow that have fallen on plain, mountain and sea, 
of all the measureless hosts of poems of crystalline form which have 
dropped from the winter skies — only a few thousand patterns have 
been preserved by brush and camera. The others have disappeared 
forever, undiscovered by men, but not unknown to the benevolent 
mind of God who designed each of them out of His infinite wisdom. 


As we have seen, a snowstorm is either a nuisance, a fairy palace 
or a scientific laboratory, depending on your point of view. If you 
happen to be a poet as well as a child of God, it can mean something 
else—a meditation. Francis Thompson, peer of modern Catholic 
poets, and gifted with a spiritual insight characteristic of the true child 
of God, was once inspired by a snowflake to write an exquisite little 
poem, in which he marvels at the delicate and intricate texture of this 
tiny masterpiece of God’s creation. 

If we are filled with the spirit of Psalm 148, which is said daily 
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at the dawn-office of Lauds, we shall sing with new enthusiasm: “Praise 
the Lord, ye hail, snow, ice, and stormy winds!” For there is a sym- 
phony of praise that ascends at every moment from all creatures to 
the Creator, giving Him unceasing honor and glory. In this vast choir 
of creatures, hail, snow, and ice give God their delicate designs and 
ethereal beauty, stars their scintillating majesty, mountains and can- 
yons their heights, depths and agelessness, the waters of the sea their 
blue expanse and surging restlessness. But it is from the heart of man 
alone that a praise ascends which truly delights the infinite Creator — 
the willing homage of man’s love. If a snowflake, which has so brief 
an existence, gives God so completely of itself, what shall you give to 
Him, who have outlived so many billions of snowflakes? 


It is by being itself for only a few moments of time that the snow- 
flake justifies its fleeting existence and glorifies its Creator. The lesson 
of the snowflake is, then, very plain. It is by being what God called 
us to be that we love and glorify Him in this life. Be what we should 
be, what He made us to be, and we delight His Heart. Let us learn 
from the snowflake, we who are fashioned not with God’s “Hammer 
of wind, and graver of frost” (to quote Francis Thompson) but to His 
very image, to render Him a homage as selfless and as utterly complete. 
Adapted from a Letter to Benedictine Oblates by Rev. Walter Sullivan, O.S. B. 


—+ ode 
Stipends for Mass Intentions 


M ANY of our readers have Holy Masses offered regularly for their 
intentions, and we will gladly continue to transmit such inten- 
tions for those who wish to send them to us. 


We would like to mention, however, that the Bishop of our Diocese 
(St. Joseph) has granted permission for the clergy under his juris- 
diction to request an offering of $2.00 for a Low Mass instead of one 
dollar as formerly. (This regulation has prevailed in many dioceses 
during past years.) 


With regard to GREGORIAN MASSES (30 consecutive Masses for 
a deceased person), the clergy of the Diocese of St. Joseph may in fu- 
ture ask an offering of $75.00. When anyone wishes such a series of 
Masses to be started immediately, we transmit the stipend and inten- 
tion to the Benedictine Fathers of the nearby Abbey of Conception. 
Those who are willing to have the Gregorian Masses forwarded else- 
where may continue to send an offering of $30.00 to $45.00. 


The stipend for a High Mass still remains $5.00. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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VIRGIN SAINTS OF THE BENEDICTINE ORDER 


St ; ills 


Concluded 


T is probable that St. Hilda and her nuns at their convent of 
Sf Hartlepool had many opportunities of helping poor shipwrecked 
sailors, as on that coast wrecks were a common occurrence. 
The fishing people who lived nearby also came to them for 
help and comfort both in their spirirtual and temporal affairs, and so 
grew to love Abbess Hilda and her community, regarding them with 
honest pride as belonging to them. Hilda, too, loved Hartlepool, ana 
had no thought of leaving, but God had other designs for her. The 
change was brought about by a providential circumstance. Penda, the 
pagan ruler of a nearby county, decided to make another effort to de- 
stroy the peace now reigning in Northumbria. Greatly outnumbered 
as were his forces, Oswy, king of Northumbria, vowed to consecrate 
his daughter to God as a nun and to build and endow a monastery if 
God would grant him the victory. God accepted his vow, and he 
achieved an almost miraculous triumph, overcoming and slaying the 
savage tyrant. Oswy was faithful to his promise. His infant-daughter, 
Elfleda, was scarcely a year old, but taking her as a fair blossom in all 
her purity and innocence, he offered her to God in the convent of St. 
Hilda to be raised as a chaste bride for Christ, to whom she was vowed. 
In further fulfilment of his promise he built and endowed the magnifi- 
cent convent at Whitby and bestowed it on Hilda. 


Though it cost St. Hilda much to leave Hartlepool, she realized 
it would further the honor of God and the salvation of souls. She 
herself superintended Whitby’s erection and came there to settle per- 
manently with ten of her nuns in the year 657. Once there, however, 
they discovered other most objectionable settlers — snakes and other 
reptiles with which the cliffs were infested, so that the nuns disliked 
going out for fear of meeting them in the long grass. Hilda shared 
the dread of her Sisters, and begged God to deliver them. God had 
compassion on His handmaids and, according to the legend, drove the 
snakes over the cliffs, where they were turned into stones on the beach 
beneath. To this day the stones on Whitby beach have the appearance 
of petrified reptiles. 

The princely scale upon which the convent was built, the rich 
lands with which it was endowed, the prestige given it by the presence 
of the king’s little daughter, and most of all, Hilda’s extraordinary 
influence and power of government, soon made Whitby a center of 
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piety and learning. The historian, Fuller, said: “I behold Hilda as the 
most learned female before the Conquest, at whose feet many famous 
men had their education.” The surrounding country-folk both loved 
and respected her and it was the custom to refer to her as “mother,” 
showing how in her great heart all men found a place. Her superior 
knowledge and judgment were so highly esteemed that she was con- 
sulted by bishops, learned men, the king and his nobles, and St. Bede 
significantly adds. “They not only asked her advice — they followed it.” 


Whitby was not only an abbey for nuns, it was one of those great 
double monasteries prevalent at that time. In those rough days, 
convents of nuns needed protectors, and if these protectors could 
minister to the spiritual necessities of the nuns as well as guard them 
from the violence of the times, so much the better. Of course, the 
monks and nuns lived entirely separated from one another, holding no 
communication except that which was necessary for their spiritual 
ministry. The abbess and her councilors transacted the necessary 
business with the prior and his officials, and arranged for the general 
well-being of all. There were two distinct choirs for monks and nuns; 
in some cases, two separate churches. The houses in which they lived 
were always apart. The prior was generally chosen by the abbess and 
the monks looked after the estates of the monastery, instructed the 
people of the neighborhood and exercised the various mechanical arts, 
these often in a very high degree of perfection. 

The nuns in their turn were not idle. They embroidered gorgeous 
church vestments and hangings, which were famous even in foreign 
lands, and were no less skilled in illuminating and decorating missals 
and prayer books. The Saxons, as a race, delighted in display, and 
their love of the beautiful caused them to use their wealth for the 
adorning of the house of God and in giving Him all that was best and 
most precious. In ancient histories we read that the altars were plated 
with gold and silver and inlaid with jewels, that the walls were hung 
with rich tapestries and paintings, while everything used in the sacred 
ministry was of silver or gold. Yet, we never find that the poor suffered 
in consequence or were less cared for because God’s house was lavishly 
adorned. No, then as now, the same spirit of faith which makes men 
generous to God in His sacramental Presence, makes them equally open- 
handed in helping Him in the person of His poor. 


However, as we have seen, Whitby was no less celebrated for the 
high spiritual and intellectual standard it maintained than for the famous 
men educated there in St. Hilda’s own lifetime. St. Bede tells us that 
she “took care to make her subjects diligent in reading Holy Scripture 
and practicing works of piety.” Five of her disciples later became 
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bishops, the most famous of them being St. John of Beverly. Another 
of her well-known pupils was the Anglo-Saxon poet, Caedmon. 

Here, too, was held the famous “Parliament of Whitby,” which 
was responsible for fixing the date of Easter according to the Roman 
calendar, instead of by the Celtic usage till then common in England. 
This had been a hotly disputed question and one which caused con- 
siderable confusion, as for example, when the king and his court were 
celebrating Easter in full pomp, while the Queen and her chaplains, 
who held to the Roman tradition, were in purple and mourning for Palm 
Sunday. St. Hilda and her community clung to the Celtic usage, but this 
parliament at Whitby decided to adopt the Roman practice, because, as 
the king aptly remarked, Christ had delivered the keys of heaven, not to 
St. Columba, founder of Celtic monasticism, but to St. Peter, Bishop 
of Rome. “Since,” said he, “we are all agreed that the keys of heaven 
are held by St. Peter, I have no mind to quarrel with the porter of 
heaven, but am determined to obey all his ordinances, lest when I come 
to heaven’s gate, he who keeps the keys be displeased with me, and 
there be none to open and let me in!” 

If in this matter St. Hilda had been a little too tenacious, God now 
laid His hand upon her, and by a long and sharp suffering subdued 
and purified the over-eagerness of her always ardent nature. For six 
years she was subject to a long and wearying illness, yet throughout 
never ceased praising God and carrying on her exacting duties, even 
if this must be done from a sick bed. From here she regulated the af- 
fairs of the community and urged her daughters to fervor in blessing 
God as much in adversity as in prosperity. Thus, great in death as she 
had ever been in life, she joyfully gave up her soul to God on December 
15, 680. God revealed her death to her old friend and teacher, St. Bees, 
who was then living over thirty miles from the convent of Whitby. 
Awakened one night by the sound of the great Abbey bell tolling, she 
rose and looked out into the darkness, where she beheld the heavens all 
aglow with a wondrous light and angels carrying Hilda’s pure soul to 
paradise. 

The great and holy Abbess was laid to rest in the church of Whitby. 
After the invasion of the Danes her relics were transferred te Glaston- 
bury. And in the reign of William the Conqueror her ancient Abbey 
was restored and continued to be a most flourishing monastery of Bene- 
dictine monks until the Reformation. 

St. Hilda’s feast is observed on the 17th of November, but her glory 
seems to be overshadowed by the great St. Gertrude, whose feast is cele- 
brated on the same day by Benedictines, with no' mention of St. Hilda 
in the liturgy. 
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The Chance of a Lifetime* 


Continued 


THIRD time the anniversary of Sister M. Regina’s 
religious profession had come and gone, and now 
she was ready to leave the Novitiate for the Junior- 
ate, All too quickly had those four happy years sped 
away, since the day she had come as an eager Nov- 
ice to begin in earnest the study and practice of the 
religious life. Now that the time had come for her 

to leave the happy circle of the Novices and newly-professed Sisters, 

mingled feelings of regret and anticipation filled her soul; regret at hav- 
ing to break with the novitiate and its members, grown so dear to her, 
and to leave the beloved Mistress who had trained and guided her with 
such motherly solicitude during these four years; anticipation in the 
realization that now the time for perpetual vows was indeed drawing 
near, and she would begin her “remote” preparation for them. It 
meant, too, that she would be separated from her sister, who was now 

Novice Therese, and would be allowed only periodical visits with her, 

until Therese’s time in the Novitiate had also expired. But both offered 

this sacrifice cheerfully for love of Jesus, whom they had chosen for 
their Bridegroom and to whom they had consecrated their hearts’ affec- 
tions. 

It was on the feast of the holy Name of Mary —a day kept with 
special festivity because it was the Name Day of all the Sisters — that 
the Mother Prioress went to the Novitiate to bring the five senior mem- 
bers as a “gift” to the juniorate. A visit from Mother was always a 
happy occasion for the Novitiate — except when she came to bear away 
some of its senior members; so the recreation was a pleasant one, up to 
the time of parting. Then five little Sisters with aching hearts bade 
good-bye, and accompanied the Mother Prioress down the long corri- 
dors to the juniorate, which was thenceforth to be “home” for them. 
But the “ache” was soon forgotten in the heart-warming welcome they 
received, and in the joyful reunion with their former companions. 

Thus it was again on a feast of Mary that Sister M. Regina began 
a new phase of her religious life. The adjustment to slightly altered 
conditions and surroundings was soon made, and for a time life went on 
much the same as usual. Then one day in April something unexpected 
happened. Sister M. Regina was sent for by the Mother Prioress. She 
knocked timidly at the door of her office, while her heart beat loudly 








*The story of a Perpetual Adorer of the Blessed Sacrament. 
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in the anxiety of what might be the purpose of the summons. Bad news 
from home, perhaps? Or a different assignment of work? Or perhaps 
a reprimand which she had merited for some fault? A cheery voice 
bade her enter, and she was soon at her ease, sitting beside Mother and 
answering such questions as: “How are you getting along in the Junior- 
ate?” “Have you heard from your mother lately?” “Are you mak- 
ing good progress with your music?” etc. Then came a question which 
took her breath away because it was so unexpected: “How would you 
like to go to a branchhouse for a time?” For a moment she hardly 
knew what to say. Then in a flash her favorite ejaculation came to her 


1? 


mind, and she answered: “The holy will of God is my joy! 


Pleased to see her so ready and docile, the Prioress continued: 
“The organist at M. needs an assistant. You play quite well now, and 
we feel you could be a real help to Sister. At the same time it will give 
you an opportunity to continue your lessons under her able direction, 
and to learn to play the wonderful new organ recently installed there, 
which I understand is quite complicated. Besides, you can also be 
helpful in the altar bread department there, as they have many large 
orders at present and the work is steadily increasing. After a year or 
so you will return, God willing, to prepare for your perpetual vows.” 


“Will I be going right away, Mother?” Sister asked, a little fear- 
ful that she might have to miss Novice Therese’s profession, which was 
just three weeks away. 

“No, dear,” the Mother answered (seeming to read her thoughts), 
“we will let you wait till Novice Therese has become Sister Somebody, 
and that will give you a chance to have a nice visit with your family 
before you go.” 

“Thank you, Mother, I'll be ready to go whenever you want me to,” 
said Sister M. Regina, as she bowed respectfully and left the room. 

The days of preparation for her departure were busy ones — busier 
even than usual. They reminded her somewhat of the time when she 
was preparing to leave home for the convent, but it was different when 
you were already a Sister and were just going to live at another place. 
True, the thought of leaving the Motherhouse and all its dear associa- 
tions brought a lump to her throat and a mist to her eyes, but she 
bravely determined not to give in to any feelings of sadness, but to be 
a really “cheerful giver” such as pleases God. 

Then came the happy day when Novice Therese became Sister M. 
Agnes — receiving her own mother’s baptismal name. This was a cause 
of great joy to her mother, who was present at the ceremony, as were 
all the other members of the family except the twins, who were away at 
school. “Perhaps that’s God’s way of making up for my not becoming 
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a Sister, as I once thought I would,” she said, “and probably would 
have, had it not been for a certain obstacle placed in my way,” looking 
knowingly at her husband. “It’s a good thing you didn’t” he answered, 
“because in the first place it wasn’t your vocation, and because we now 
have two Sisters instead of one. And who knows how many more there 
will be before the whole family gets settled?” 

Dickie was now in the first grade at school, and proudly demon- 
strated his ability to read and write. He was tall for his age, and Sister 
had promised he could be an altar boy just as soon as he could master 
the Latin responses; so that was his great preoccupation at present, even 
to the extent of staying after school frequently to have Sister help him. 

It was not until the family were about to leave for home that Sister 
M. Regina told them of her coming transfer; she feared they might be 
pained at her going so far from home, and she wanted them to enjoy 
their visit to the full. At first the news did seem a bit depressing, but 
Dickie spoke up with the wisdom of a child: “Why, Mommie, what dif- 
ference does it make if she is one thousand miles away or two, as long 
as she is where God wants her? We can think of her and write to her 
and pray for her just as easily; and if we can’t see her quite as often, 
we can offer that as a sacrifice for the missions, so some poor heathens 
can get baptized and go to heaven.” 

“You are right, Dickie darling,” said Sister M. Regina, pressing 
him to her heart. “I see Sister has been teaching you other things be- 
sides reading and writing.” 

“Oh, yes,” said Dickie, “she tells us lots about the missions, and 
when I’m big like Daddy maybe I'll be a missionary too.” “Maybe 
even a bishop or a cardinal!” his father added, “with a family back- 
ground like yours!” 

So the threatening tears were dispelled by laughter, and once again 
a little child had shown the way. 

The following week Sister M. Regina accompanied an elder Sister 
to her new home at M. It was the first time she had left the premises 
of the convent since her entrance, and she breathed a sigh of relief when 
at length they arrived at their destination, after a brief contact with the 
busy and noisy world which she had abandoned five years before. 
Though she knew none of the Sisters, her welcome was as warm as if 
she had been a life-long member of the community, and she soon felt 
at home in her new surroundings. One of the first places she was taken 
to visit was the beautiful chapel, where, as at the dear Motherhouse, 
Jesus reigned on His Eucharistic throne of love. How beautiful and 
majestic was this sanctuary! Truly, a palace as worthy as loving hearts 
could make it for their King. So different from the chapel at the 
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Motherhouse, but each so beautiful in its own way. And now that she 
was in a smaller community, the privilege of official adoration would be 
hers more frequently. What a privilege, too, to have been given a mu- 
sical talent and to use it in God’s service, for His praise and glory and 
to uplift hearts and minds to Him! 

After a few days, Sister M. Regina could find her way around the 
convent without straying down the wrong hall or through the wrong 
door; and as the daily schedule of prayer and work was the same as 
that at the Motherhouse, she found no difficulty whatever in following it. 

To be continued 

It is by the generous response of fervent souls to the call of Christ 
that His work must be perpetuated. The work of Perpetual Adoration 
is especially dear to His Heart, for it is directed to His own Divine 
Person, though it reaches out to the members of His Mystical Body, 
for all benefit by the prayers and sacrifices unceasingly offered in His 
Eucharistic Presence. Moreover, not only is prayer the highest form 
of working for the members of the Mystical Body here on earth, be- 
cause it obtains graces for the spiritual as well as temporal and cor- 
poral necessities of all, but it extends even to the realms of purgatory 
and assists those who have gone before, yet still have to wait for the 
eternal union in heaven. 

Young ladies are invited to write for particular details regarding 
the life of a Benedictine Sister of Perpetual Adoration. Such com- 
munications may be addressed to: — 


Rev. Mother Mary Carmelita Quinn, 0.S.B., Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





“I Have Loved O Lord, the Beauty of Ghy House 
and the Place Where Ghy Glory Dwelleth!” 


T is love for God and the desire to give Him an earthly throne as 
worthy as human means allow that has inspired the generous of- 
ferings which have gone towards the erection of our Perpetual Adora- 
tion Sanctuaries. However, the objective of a debt-free Chapel for the 
Holy Spirit Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration in Kansas City, Missouri, 
has not yet been realized. Any contributions towards the accomplish- 
ment of this end will be gratefully received. We know that all of our 
readers will remember the success of this project and the increase of vo- 
cations in their prayers and sacrifices. These are matters that directly 
concern the glory of God and merit for your charity and zeal in the time- 
lessness of eternity an eternal recompense, which the heart of man has 
not dreamed of, and now on earth a special remembrance in the Perpet- 
ual Adoration carried on in each of our Adoration Sanctuaries, that God 
may bless you and help you in your daily trials, and grant you a happy 
death and reward you eternally. Contributions may be sent to: — 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 


man, busy teaching and instructing the peo- 
ple. We easily imagine Him sitting on the 
hillsides of Palestine with a crowd gathered 
about Him or preaching from the boat Peter 
had moored for Him near the shore of the 
Sea of Galilee. We catch a glimpse of 
His Divinity as He is transfigured on Mt. Tabor, or when He raises a 
dead man to life, or see into His tender human Heart as He blesses the 
little children and gathers them around Him. But let us not forget that 
Jesus had lessons to teach us long before He began His public life. 
When we think of Him surrounded by little children, let us remember 
that He was a child Himself once; that He was really one of us, like us 
in everything except sin. And so at the beginning of this new year let 
us think of Our Lord as a child, for to know Him well we must think 
of His infancy as well as of His later years, and learn from Him in 
His youth as well as His manhood. 

God has drawn near us that we may draw near to Him. That is 
why He sent us His Son as a little child — to draw us close to Him. It 
does not matter if we are very small and do not know very much as yet, 
provided that, like the simple shepherds who came to Him on the night 
of His Birth, we have innocent and simple hearts to love Him with. 
The star of faith shining in our hearts will lead us, like the Wise-Men 
of long ago, to find Jesus in the arms of His Mother, Mary. It will 
lead us to His Church, where like the old man Simeon, we shall rever- 
ently take Him into our arms and receive Him in Holy Communion. 
When we see the Sacred Host raised over the chalice, we know that 
Christ is born again on the altar and we can welcome Him with a 
little share of the great love that was in Mary’s heart that blessed mid- 
night when He was born, and then Jesus will speak to our hearts as 
He did to hers. Beginning the new year this way with the Child Jesus, 
we shall grow with Him in wisdom and grace, and His peace will make 
our heart joyful all the year through. 








PRACTICE: As January is devoted to the Child Jesus, ask Him 
to help you be obedient to your parents and helpful to them, as He 
was to Mary and Joseph. 


ASPIRATION: Jesus, Friend of the little ones, bless the children 
of the whole world. 
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The King’s Gift 


ARA looked wistfully at the children playing merrily together 
in the sunny square of the village, their laughter echoing down 
the dusty street. She wanted so much to play with them, but it was 
no use —they just laughed at her and called her stupid and homely, 
mocking her strange Jewish ways; for she was a stranger in this 
Egyptian village, having just come there a few months before, to live 
with her grandmother. Tears came to Sara’s lovely dark eyes when 
she thought of their taunts. For it was true—she was ugly. Her 
back was humped and one foot dragged after the other, so that she 
could not run like other children. Her cheeks were not brown and 
rosy like theirs, but pale, and stringy dark hair falling over her fore- 
head hid her one good feature — the beautiful large eyes which looked 
out on the world with such hope and patience. But nobody noticed 
Sara’s eyes, just as her ugly appearance hid from them her happy, 
loving disposition and her readiness to help whenever she could. 
Sighing a little, Sara went to the well and drew the water her 
grandmother needed for their cooking. Returning to their small house, 
which stood back from the street amid its tiny garden, she tried to hide 
the traces of her tears from Grandmother Judith, but her wise old eyes 
missed nothing. Lovingly she patted her granddaughter’s pale cheeks, 
smoothing back the straying hair: ‘“‘“Never mind, my little one, a good 
heart is better than a pretty face and God looks to that, not to your 
lame foot.’’ But her own eyes were misty, and again she wished as 
often she had before, that they were back in dear Palestine, instead 
of being exiles here in this pagan land of Egypt. ‘‘Now, then,’’ she 
went on, “you have finished your tasks and I need no more help. 
Why do you not take some lunch and go exploring the part of the 
desert close to this village? There are some interesting plants growing 
out there with strange shapes and colors, and you will see the sun sei- 
ting over the desert —a beautiful sight.’’ Sara agreed eagerly. She 
liked to walk among the sand dunes of the desert and there was a great 
old pyramid not very far from the village which she wanted to see at 
close range. 
Forgetting her troubles, she walked until she came to the pyramid. 
But there were other people there before her. A woman sitting on a 
cloak spread on the sand, leaned back against the rough base of the 
pyramid, her eyes closed. A man stood beside her, his face tired and 
his clothes dusty from what must have been a long journey. Coming 
nearer, Sara saw that, held close in the woman’s arms, was a small child, 
scarcely two years old. He was sleeping, his curly head resting against 
the woman’s heart and his hands quiet in the folds of her cloak. Filled 
with sympathy for these tired travellers in this hot, strange land — for 
their dress showed them to be strangers, like herself — Sara knelt be- 
side the mother to offer her some of the lunch she had brought with 
her. When the tired lids opened, Sara found herself looking into the 
most beautiful eyes she had ever seen, calm and untroubled, even 
though this journey must be costing much effort. The man smiled 
down at her, too, telling her that they were very grateful for the food, 
as they had not wanted to stop long enough to buy any, and they still 
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had many miles to go, before they dared rest for long. Sara told him 
of her grandmother’s house, and of how glad she would be to welcome 
them there. But the tall man answered that they dared not stop long 
enough for that, they wanted to be many miles from this place by the 
next day, so they would have to continue their journey as soon as they 
had had a little rest. 

Timidly Sara looked at the woman again. Then hesitatingly she 
offered: ‘‘I would be very glad to hold the baby for you, so that you 
can lie down and have a little sleep, and your husband, too. I will hold 
him carefully and watch to see if any strangers appear in the distance.’” 
She knew from what they had said that they were in some kind of dan- 
ger and did not want to be seen by strangers. The woman smiled at 





her and then said to the man: “See, Joseph, God has sent us a small 
guardian. You are tired, too. Sleep now for a little while, then Sara 
will wake us and we can continue our journey.” 

Happily and very gently Sara took the child from his mother’s 
arms. He stirred, but did not wake, his small head resting against 
Sara’s shoulder. Quietly Sara sat there, holding him, while the little 
family slept. She kept an eye on the donkey they had tethered there, 
also, to make sure he did not wander away. A feeling of great peace 
filled her heart and she hummed a little song to the sleeping baby. 
After some time, she wakened them as she had promised. The child 
woke as she was giving him back to his mother, and Sara saw that 
he had eyes like his mother’s — large and dark and beautiful. He 
chuckled at the sight of Sara and one of his tiny hands patted her face 
for a moment. 








288 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Thanking her again, they set off, the woman riding the donkey 
with the child clasped in her arms. Sara looked after them for a long 
time, hoping they would be safe, and longing to see them again. Then 
she started back home, as it was time to begin setting the table for the 
evening meal; indeed, she was already late. Still thinking of the 
family, especially of the baby, she did not notice the children of the 
village until she was right among them. Then she shrank back, ex- 
pecting the usual taunts of ‘“‘Ugly Sara!’”’ But they said nothing, only 
stared at her, and she walked through their midst, wondering what had 
happened. As she went, she heard one of them say: ‘‘That can’t be 
Sara! Why, that girl is pretty, prettier than Clea!’’ Clea was con- 
sidered the prettiest girl of the village. ‘Yes, it is Sara, because she’s 
going into Sara’s house,’’ another stated. Bewildered, Sara ran to her 
grandmother to ask what this meant. Grandmother Judith was light- 
ing the lamp for supper, and when she caught sight of Sara, she held 
it up to see her better. Then, her hand shaking, she set it back on the 
table and took Sara’s head between‘her hands. She looked at her for 
a long time, not heeding Sara’s question. Then she said gently: ‘Child, 
whom did you meet this afternoon? I know you have seen somebody, 
for the beauty of your heart and soul has appeared on your face. You 
are lovely outside now, Sara, just as you have always been within.”’ 
Quickly she walked to the cupboard and drew out one of her treasures, 
a polished silver tray, whose surface was like a mirror. Then she held 
it up before Sara and told her to look at herself. As she did so, the 
girl gasped, for it was true! She was no longer unsightly! The hump 
was gone from her back; she stood straight and tall, her dark hair curl- 
ing back from her forehead, her full and rosy cheeks bringing out the 
bright lustre of her beautiful eyes. She took a few steps, then stopped. 
In a half-whisper she said: ‘‘Grandmother, I don’t limp anymore, either! 
And I walked all the way home and didn’t even notice, because I was 
thinking of them.’”’ Then she told about the family she had met in the 
desert and the beautiful child she had held in her arms. Grandmother 
smiled: ‘You have always thought of others first,’’ she replied, ‘“‘that 
is why God has chosen to reveal your beauty to others as well as to 
Himself. For it is as I have always told you, Sara, He looks to the 
heart first, and it is what He finds there that makes Him happy. That 
is your gift to Him, just as this is His to you, a King’s gift.” 

“Could it be that that Baby is Israel’s expected King!” said Sara 
thoughtfully, her smile brighter than the light of the lamp... 
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E cannot let this first month of 1954 pass by, dear Little Lovers, 
without reminding you that it is Mary’s Year —a year spe- 
cially devoted to her by the Holy Father, in which he wants 

us to offer her our love and devotion in all the ways we can think of. 
Mary is the key to the Heart of Jesus. Every grace He wishes to give 
us must come to us through her. She is all pure and all beautiful and 
she loves us tenderly. Let us try, then, to return this love during this 
Marian year. 
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a flying tat = under the 
patronage of } » the powerful 
heavenly helpers 
listed here! 





Under Mary’s Mantle — Tells of Mary’s constant, watchful pro- 
tection of her devoted clients from earliest childhood until she brings them 
to heaven safe under her mantle! 15¢ 


Liturgical Novenas and Triduums for All the Feasts of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary — A treasure of a booklet which will draw you 
closer to your Heavenly Mother, helping you to honor her as she likes best 
on all her feasts and encouraging you to derive the greatest possible benefit 
from them. Also gives a short explanation of the highly-popular “True 
Devotion” to Mary and many prayers. 128 pages, 25¢ 

’Neath St. Michael’s Shield — An interesting history of the de- 
votion to St. Michael the Archangel, most powerful of the heavenly army, 


with striking examples of his marvelous aid on behalf of those who seek 
his help. Includes a litany and novena in his honor. 15¢ 


Go to Joseph — Foster-father of Jesus, husband of Mary, Patron 
of the Universal Church: these are only a few of the titles of this greatest 
of saints. Learn more of his dignity, sanctity and power in this always 
popular booklet. 15¢ 


St. Therese of the Child Jesus — St. Therese’s mission to teach 
souls the way of simplicity, confidence and love of God is illustrated in this 
booklet, which makes her so real and lovable, you will delight to follow in 
her footsteps. 15¢ 


Conformity to the Will of God -— Consoling and practical for 
all. A really valuable help towards peace and serenity of soul. 15¢ 


Pathways to Peace — The surest, safest and swiftest pathways to 
peace of mind and soul are those outlined long ago by Our Savior — faith, 
hope and charity. Read and be moved by the considerations given on 
these pathways to the peace we are all seeking. 15¢ 


Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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HAT is what time should mean for us, precious hours that lead us 
to eternity. Let us use them well, for they never return. A profit- 
able way to do this is to read GOOD BOOKS and help others by 

spreading GOOD LITERATURE. Our booklets listed on these pages will 


prove worthwhile friends throughout the year. 


Devotion to the Holy Trinity: The noblest of all devotions to the 








Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Learn of its wonder, power and efficacy in this 
favorite booklet. 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice: — Why is Mass our greatest treasure on 


earth? Because it is the sacrifice of God Himself for us. You will want to 
read and re-read this “‘treasure”’ of a booklet, as it helps you gain more and 
more from the Mass. 


The Holy Eucharist, Our All: God’s abiding presence with us on 


our altars is a reality that stuns us when we think of it. Read this inspiring 
booklet to learn how to derive richest profit from so marvelous a Gift. 














Prayer, the Great Means of Grace: — ‘Pray always,” Christ said. 








Prayer is, then, the chief source of grace, the swiftest way to the Heart of 
God. Use this booklet to learn how to pray so as to be heard. 


Confession, Its Fruitful Practice: — What heart has not known the 








peace and relief that comes after a good confession? Keep this booklet 
handy to refresh your knowledge of how to make a good confession and the 
fruit to be drawn from it. 


Each booklet 15¢ — Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





